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After the Show 


Mistress 

She sat calmly in their dressing room. They had given a great performance tonight, like every night. She 
brushed a lock of chestnut hair out of her eyes. They knew better than to keep her waiting like this. Just then 
two very flushed brothers entered the room. A smile crossed her face. 

"How are my boys?" she asked, uncrossing her legs. 

"Very well, mistress," they both replied. 


"Good, but you won't be in a few minutes," she said. 


The two brothers hung their heads. They had misbehaved earlier today, and they had upset their mistress. 
Now they had to be punished. 


"Come here, Justin," their mistress purred. 


Justin walked over to his mistress. She patted her lap and gave him a smile. He wasn't smiling as he placed 


himself over her lap. He shifted uncomfortably for a moment, till he felt a sharp smack on his bottom. 
"Ow," he whispered. 


She rolled her eyes. Justin just liked to make a fuss over everything. She delivered ten stinging smacks to his 


rear. Justin shifted in her small lap. 
"Justin, fetch me the paddle," she commanded. 


Justin got off her lap and picked up the paddle that was sitting on the dresser. He thought about just throwing 
it aside and walking out the door, but he couldn't. His mistress would be pissed. Besides, he had asked for this. 

He walked back over to his mistress and handed her the small, round paddle. Then he placed himself back over 
her lap. 


She pulled down his spandex pants, just exposing his beautiful, round cheeks. Justin shivered as cool air hit his 
tingly pink skin. She lifted the paddle and bought in down with a hard smack. Justin squirmed. She began to 
spank him fast and hard. After awhile Justin started to plead. 

"Please, I'll be good from now on," he begged. 

Mistress smiled, she liked it when they begged. She didn't stop spanking him till his backside was hot and almost 
crimson. She tugged his pants down and ran her hand over his flushed skin. 

"Go stand in the corner, while | take care of your naughty brother," she commanded. 

Justin picked himself off of her lap and hobbled over to the corner. Mistress admired her handy work. He 
looked quite adorable standing in the corner, with his pants down, and a bright red bottom. Now it was Dan's 
turn. 

"Come here, baby," she purred. 

Dan was her baby, while Justin was her man Dan had witnessed Justin's entire spanking and was uneasy. 
"Danny, am | going to have to this myself?" she asked. 

"No," he replied 

Before he bent himself over his lap, he unbuttoned his jeans. It would be easier for his mistress to pull down 
his pants later. She began to spank, but not as firm as the spanks she had given Justin. Dan was a little more 


sensitive. 


"Dan, fetch me the brush," she commanded. 


Dan hopped off her lap and picked up the black flat brush. He handed it to his mistress and bent himself over 
her lap again. She tugged down his jeans. She pulled them just below his pink cheeks. Her boys had the finest 
asses around. 

She began to spank him with the brush. After about five with the brush he began to squirm. It didn't stop 
her. She finished spanking him. His backside was an angry red color. She squeezed a red cheek, and smiled when 
she heard a gasp come from Dan's mouth. 

"Now go stand in the corner," she said. 

Dan hopped of her lap and walked over to the corner. He couldn't believe that he had agreed to this. It had 
been Justin's idea. He thought it would be cool to have a mistress. Dan glanced over at his brother and raised 
an eyebrow. He could see just how much Justin was enjoying this. 


"Eyes straight ahead, Daniel," she said. 


Dan jumped and faced the wall again. She made them stand there for quite awhile. She was re-gathering her 
strength. She knew what Justin would want after this. And she would let him have it. 


The boys heard her stand up. Dan closed his eyes as he heard her unzip her boots. Justin grew harder as he 
heard her undress. She tossed her pants and t-shirt aside. Her boys would undress her the rest of the way. 


"Come here,” she said. 

Justin moved first, stepping out of his pants. Now he was completely naked. Dan just kind of stood there. 
"Do you not want to join in, Dan?" she asked. 

I'm not sure," he replied. 

Justin was busy unhooking her bra 

"You'll make me sad if you don't," she said. 

Dan took a breath and steeped out his pants as well. He pulled off his shirt and tossed it aside. He got on his 
knees and slipped his fingers around the waist band of her panties, then tugged them down her legs. She was 
very proud of Dan's dominance at that moment. 


"Lick," she commanded. 


She closed her eyes. She could feel both of their tongues lapping at her body. Circling her nipples, teasing her 
belly button, and slipping into her dripping pussy. They licked till they brought her to a climax. 


"Very good, my pets," she purred. 
She could feel Dan's soft curls resting against her bare thigh. 
"I think it's time for us to sleep. What do you think?" she asked, stroking both of her boys’ curly heads. 


"Yes, Mistress Britt," they both said. 


Bad 


Bad 
Dedicated to my girls, you know who you arellll 


Mistress Britt traced the crop around Justin's pierced nipple. A partly sadistic smile decorated her face. Justin 
had an equally sadistic smile on his face. He loved this. 


"Do you enjoy making me mad?" she asked, dragging the crop further down his body. 

“Sometimes,” Justin replied with a naughty smile. 

"You're such a bad boy, Justin David Hawkins. What am | to do with you?" 

"Can't help it. | think | need a spanking,” he grinned. 

Mistress Britt leaned in and kissed him, leaving just a trace of crimson lipstick on his lips. She loved Justin 
more than words could express. She loved Dan just as much. They were her boys. No one could touch them as 
long as she was around. 

"A spanking? | think you need more than a just a simple spanking," she said. 

Justin pondered for awhile. 

"You can tie me up as well," he grinned. 


"You enjoy this way too much," she smiled. 


She climbed off of Justin and rummaged around through her bad of tricks. She pulled out four black silk 


scarves. 


"Turn over," she commanded. 


Justin obeyed her and turned over onto his stomach. She climbed back onto the bed and tied two of the silk 
scarves around Justin's wrists. Then she secured them to the bed posts. She moved down his body, trailing 
her hair down his bare back, then tied the remaining two scarves to his ankle. Then they were secured to the 


bed posts. 


She picked up her pink riding crop and trailed it down Justin's back, till she reached the crevice that separated 
his two perfect cheeks. She heard a soft moan come from Justin's mouth. She teased his opening for awhile, 


before bringing the crop down. A resounding smack echoed throughout the room. Justin pulled on his 


restraints. 


She brought the crop down again. Then she teased his crevice again. She brought the crop down again. She 
didn't stop till Justin's backside was a fiery red. Justin was moaning and wiggling on the bed. Mistress was very 


happy. 

‘Wee that a proper spanking, my pet?" she asked, once again teasing his crevice with the crop. 
"Yes, Mistress," he moaned. 

"| think so too." 

She undid the restraints and let them fall to the floor. 

“Turn back over, love," she purred. 

Justin turned back over and hissed when his burning skin connected with the bed spread. 

"Are you gonna be a good boy for mistress from now on?" she asked. 

‘Maybe, mistress," Justin replied with a naughty glint in his eyes. 


She raised an eyebrow. 


"Good boy," she purred, kissing him once again. 


